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* That suits me exactly,' said the lady; * I am a great
foe to dinners, and indeed to all meals. I think when the
good time comes we shall give up eating in public, except
perhaps fruit on a green bank with music.'

It was a rich twilight as they drove home, the lady
leaning back in the carriage silent. Lothair sat opposite
to her, and gazed upon a countenance on which the moon
began to glisten, and which seemed unconscious of all
human observation.

He had read of such countenances in Grecian dreams:
in Corinthian temples, in fanes of Ephesus, in the radiant
shadow of divine groves.

CHAPTEE XXVI.

WHEN they had arrived at the hotel, Colonel Campion pro-
posed that they should come in and have some coffee, but
Theodora did not enforce this suggestion, and Lothair
feeling that she might be wearied gracefully, though un-
willingly, waved the proposal. Remembering that on the
noon of the morrow they were to depart, with a happy
inspiration, as he said farewell, he asked permission to ac-
company thorn to the station.

Lothair walked away with the Professor, who seemed in
a conservative vein, and graciously disposed to make seve-
ral concessions to the customs of an ancient country.
Though opposed to the land laws, he would operate
gradually, and gave Lothair more than one receipt how
to save the aristocracy. Lothair would have preferred
talking about the lady they had just quitted, but as he
soon found the Professor could really give him no informa-
tion about her he let the subject drop.